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CHAPTER XVI.—CONTINUED.
ONLY A HNOUSEDREAKER.

“Things very important to us. He was
shy at first, but what established his con-
fidence was an Irieh jig. I danced a jig
% the Hibernian manner, with plenty
of shouting and the brandishing of the
ahillela=h. .

*My black friend's suspicions, If he had |
sny, were lulled by that dance. Never
had he heard of a Bow street runner or
constable or turnkey or thief-taker in the
whole of his experience who talked broad
Irish and danced an Irish jig. Therefore,
1 say, he returned confidence for con-
fidence.”

“His confidence. What was it?"

“It is worth your freedom, madam.
Nothing less. For ho gave me to undei -
stand-—-he confessed that, having been
sont to ‘the plantations, he has escaped,
and has returned to England. There-
fore, his lifo is forfelt.

“Do you understand? 1 can go to Bow
streol to-morrow and cause his arrest
without appearing as a witness at all. He

“Who are #* Oliver asked, “and what

do want?"

“l want Mra. Weyland.”
“You cannot see th‘t‘lﬁy.'
I will see her, Go bring her or I

will murder you.
“I shall not bring her and you will not
murder me.”

. Brin‘ the woman, or it will be the worse

for her

“You will not see her either to-night or

an); other night. Go!"

30%" the man laughed., “Why-I came

to sen her. If you do’Amt bring her here I
shall wait here all night.”

“If you do not go 1 will ring this bell and

call up the servants.”

“Call them up if you dare, and I will tell

them who I am. o servants? ‘They are
zpw{ servants, The louse is my house.

at are you doing in my house? Go out

of my house before T break your skull. *

Oliver raised his pistol. “Take one

singie step and I will shoot you. Then
1 will ring the bell and call up the servants
lnml tlell them to drag out the body of the
urglar.”

The man stopped and hesitated. The

pistol was vielble in the hands of the !
speaker, and his voice showed no sigas of
terror or hesitation.

“80," said Oliver still covering him with

the pistol and watching him as one watches
an antagonigt in a duel. *You will think
better directly about calling up the servants.
Because, Mr. Adolphus Truxoe, you ave
wanted elsewhoere,”

“What do you mean?”
I mean that if you move 1 shall fire.

If I ring this bell you will be arrested or
killed, If you are arrested, it will not be

will then Lo oxecuted with the greatest ' as a burglar, but as au escaped oconvict.

ceitaipty There wiil be no more mercy |

You will not be tried for breaking your
conditions, but you will be hanged at once

for him. e 3 .
i thout ho reprieve. Do you under-
"Added to his escape, according to his H‘““‘(‘;;’“ hope of reprie 3 '

own account, but he may be lying—'tis a
boustful villain—~he has murdered two or
three overseers of the plantations where he

The man made no rvpl{.
“Stay here all night if you please. 1

sMull stay here all night as well. I have
my pistols, und will use them if you threaten.

worked. i
: n the morning the spla of the household

“The news has not yet reached this | ciyi"o oo gl if you escaps them, we
country, but it will certainly coms over | know wheresto find you. If you were to
before or after his execution. He will | murder me yvou would not esca There

be hanged to a certainty, first for breaking
his sentence of transportation. and next
for the murder of the overseers.”

i8 no escape possible for you. 0 You Uie
derstand all this?"

“Who are you?" The negro did under-

stand what was meant. e did not un-

“0!" Isabd clapped her hands and sat | derstand what was invention on the part
upright. “Oliver, you are wonderful! I | of this surprising person. “How do you

have always said that you would bring
luck to the house.”

“You deserve, madam, that 1 should
bring luck to your house I ought to bring
the beet kind of luck in return for goodnesa
without paralle! "

She sighed, thinking of certain words
sho had overheard between the young

know all this?

“I know more. I know about the mur-

dered overseers in Virginia.”

“1 will murder you too, by——"
*No, you will not, because I shall shoot

you befors vou get the chance. I kaow
more still. I know that you pretend —that
you are married to this lady.”

“So I was. In Newgate.” '
“Yes, But I know that you were married

man and her companion. already.”

“I must finish my story,” he said. “For

“Who are you? Who are you?"
“Never mind who I am. Now, I have

there Is .."0"‘" way. The man had a had enough of you. Go' You are a com-
wonian with Lim—the woman who, Tunder- | "} yrgziar, 1 have caught you in the

stand, came here with a message from | act. Fly, or I fire' ﬂ{ 1 say
his pistol—=*or I fire a
at once.”

him this morning. You saw her——"
“A wretched oreature, al! rags and dirt.”
“She is all rags and dirt, In that respect

“—he raised

settle this business

“I want money."”
“Then I must pull the bell which awakens

s'® matches the man. Unless she was [(he servants. You will have no money
all rags and dirt she could not be his com- | to-night.”

pavion: nor coukl she sit in that tavern,
- Now, madam, uniess that woman lied,

The man hesitated for a minute.
“1 will go,” he said siowly
“Stop. You are liable to be hanged,

which 1 do not believe, she is the wife of Perhaps—I don't say—I may help you to
the adventurous negro; she has been mar- | pscape the gallows for this turn. Now,
riedt 1o him these five years then, listen. It is dangerous for you to

“In that case observe that you were not

be seen in any street of London. Keep
where you are, lie enug, Have you any-

married to the man at all. The ceremony | © 0" =" 0 "t rust  as messenger? You
meant nothing except bigamy on his part. | st "4 woman this morning, a woman
] say that I am not certain. The woman | in rags, a woman not to be allowed in a
wiay have lied, but 1 doubt it. If she tells | decent house—have you no better mes-

the truth do you not see another way to

n-n*or?"

here's an Irishman-a man from

Jreedom?” . Dublin. He's in trouble, too but he would
“It is dreadful.,” she replied, *“to desire | run an arrant for me if [ asked him.”

the death of any man, especiaily of so great

“Send your Irishman, then, and he shall

tell you what you are to do. Send him iu

i vet—yot—my 1. [ eannot 7 -
asinner. Bui yet—yet—my friend, T eannc the morning about 10 or so

give up even that wretoh to certain death.
It would be on iy conscience for the rest of

my life "
“You shall not have anything to do with

“I've got no money.™
“Tell your messenger that. But keep

suug. If you stir abroad, you will be

seen and recognized. Keep snug. You

deseve nothing but lmnf.m{. 1 tell you
!

his death, madam. If necessary, I will | s your own good

mvsel! urddertake the job. A workman-

The man disappoared as he had come.

like job I will make of it, tap But we | In the morning one of the servants ob-
must consider ourse!ves first.  Aud perhaps | served that a window at the back was

open. She said that she had shut it and

ft s not desirable to hang him offhand. botted ft

“He would perhaps become a popular
criminal. The mch loves a big and strong

Isabel crept out, hearing no more voices.
“Oh,"” she cried. “Have you persuaded

man. Then there would be a last dying | hin?”

the cruel lady and the gallant Llack. Per-
hape it would be Letter to avoid this possible

epeech and confession, with a ballad about R:l'-"". will giv  vou nomore trouble, mnadam

quite easy. As we agreed, it will,

wrhaps, be better not to Lave the man
wnged. | would rather send him back 1o |

scandal . ” Alrica where there is the certainty that a

“What would you do, then?” {

*I have thought «f a plan, but it Is not

owerful man with a taste for housebreak- i
’ ng and murder will very speedily meot |
easy. | am not quite certain whether 1t | ot} cuoh an end as should satisfy all his |

can be carvied through - friends But, mdeed, yvou will lear no
“Would your plan save Lis life? Would | nyore of him *

#t leave him free to come Lere again®®

Isabel hivaved a deep sigl “Oh! you

The crowning terror i the lady's mind | make e happy again. you have seon me

was that be night come again

in my deepest humiliations  After msny

*Breathe frecly, madam, Whatover hape | daye my sins have found me out. What
pate, b shall not troubk you. It I, bow« | shall 1 do what can | do in gratitude
ever, as well to romember that there I8 | vou for saving my good name’

anotder way possibie besides the rough-
and-ready wethcd f laying an information
at Bow street. Bellove e, dear madam,
the lh‘ﬂ A goodl o done *

O, Ollver, 1 wili joviully wave the whule
Lagminess in your bands. It you can only

bring i 10 & close vithout o seandel presented himsel! at the White Dog he
I will do my best Meamime, it o | parior of the tavern war cooupind by half
now pearly midnight  Let your servants | o a0 sablors, sitting idly about, happy
0 to bed Do you go Lo your own rootn | i having nothing to do, they were mostly
will st up here and reovive b o e | ot and U st case I ounsegquence of the
Ooles " evening's debauc!

Do you think hwe will come’ Do you | Ainong thom, however, was the wolnan
he suspects’ Do you think be will ! called Doll, who was o ~u,‘vs'-l with tha

oW You aga oo king of 8 ooupe I red herrings ol
"He b silte o couw He told me tht | L uas Fhwre bs tie Lot ter iroaklast afteg |

CHAPTER X\vI1
FEMINA FURENS

I the morning the Irish jelugee again

he meant to oome | have w sword with | o shinful of rum and water 1han & red Lo

ot the taok of the drawhug oo
?M with dowr boohed sud boliad

1" fait} e w B, "e betiew uk
s tmpedl 3ol wiver Bad o sl Dobbiin

me, 88 you s s e centon | & g and phard of smell ale
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ale, and sighed %
e c;h:.oun- -’.&ﬂ' ooty
"Dt o gentloman know what had bap-
“He did. knew how he

learned it 1 not, knew every-
mmé. If he it, how did he know
it? Who else knows it? g: was a good
sort of gentleman, too, gave me a

warning. ‘Keep sn .'lmuid,'!(eoﬂ-nug.
unless you want to be ged.' That is what
he ual&. I don’t want 10 be hanged—no
more do you. What's your name? I've
forgotten your name.”

“We're in the same boat. If they catch
mo they'll stretch me, same a8 you, only
they don't know me, ye see, friend, the
do t:mw]d;ou; #0 the tlernan said you
were w
lay information—why, it's £20 to the in-
former in the case of a runaway—what
it is for a murder I don't know.”

“Hush! Be quiet—don’t talk so loud,
soine one may boe listening. "

His friend, the s thetic Irishman,
opened the door and ed out cautiously.
“There's no one, You're quite safe here
unless the landlord or one of the pot
hoys, ~-But you must trust some one.
Waat about t‘m arrant? I want to earn
a shilling if I can.”

“Well, then, can you write?”

“Sorra a bit.”

“No more can I; we must do without,
Go 1o St. James's Square, at the other end
of the town; the house is No. 15, Can you
read numbers?”

“If I cun't, somebody in the Square cau,
sure.”

“No. 15, then. Find the house. Ask to
see Mrs. Weyland. Don't forget the name
~Wevland.” _

] “il':J remember— Weyland-—-Mrs. Wey-
a1

“She's a young woman and a fine woman
~—ax~ fine & woman as ever you see. I mar-
ried her once, about three years ago.”
He made the announcement as if it was
quite a common thing for a biack of low
station to marry a gentlewoman.

“Did vou now?" asked the Irishman
with admiration. “Married her, did you?
Married her. To be swme you look like a
man who would have more wives than one.
Dowes Doll know it?"

“What does it matter if she does know
it? 1 married Doll a year or two before,
i\'mnn may have as many wives as he likes,

Wpe.

“I've got one in Cark and another in
Dobblin, not to speak of a mighty fine girl
waiting for me in Tipperary.

“The way of it was this, I married the
lady when | wad under sentence of death
in Nowgate, she gave me my fiil of rum in
return. I was pricked for Tyburn on the
morning after and ! never thought to get
off. But there was too many of us and
they wera bound to let off some, so they
gent me to Virginia ”

“So vou told me last night.”

“My lady was such a beautiful crea-
ture, with cheeks like an apple and eyes
like melting ~melting candles—I would not
disappoint her and so 1 never sent her
word that I wasn't hanged after all--Why
should 17 Besides, I thought that perhaps
I should never get away.

“Well, vou ask 10 see Mrs. Weyland.
There's footmen at the door—they'll be
for refusing yvou admission. Say it's about
a poor man-—say it's an act of charity; say
that you'll wit there on the doorstep; say
that vou'll fight the best man of the lot;
thern they'll let vou go in.”

“What am I to say when I am in?"

“You're just to tell madam that you
come from me; that I saw the gentleman
with the pistols lest night; that 1'll follow
his advice; that she's got nothing to fear
from me, and that [ won't get into the
house any more, and that I'll lay snug
until su~h time as the genteman tells me
what to do.”

“1'll remember all that —anything more?”

“Tell her that I've got no money, and
that I'd be thankful for some. Otherwise
I shall be turned into the streets.”

“Is that all®”

o That's all. And hark ye, my lad, I've
only known you since last night. If so
be vou don’t treat me square in the matter
of this money, 1"

“Brother,” the Irishman interrupted
him with emotion, *we're in the same boat.
Both of us are keeping out of the way.
You can trust me; 'l bring vou back all
the money 1 get —nover fear -never fear
1'll fight the best man of the lot.  I'll fight
any two. 'l sit on the doorstep and 1'1)
make the sweet young thing send you the
money?™

5o e went off with a light footstep
He might be an enemy of the laws, but
Lis appearance and his conversation cons
vevest confidenee. It should be  added
bt ! ! not washied his face sinece the
wening and that it stll presented the

talns and smudges of the work in which
had been last engaged. Nor had he
asbod his ragged 'ocks which still hung
fown upon his shoylders in s 'Au&:--l 1106
which certainly had not seen the comb
tor o long tine —otherwise a sprightly and
a choerful working man

e was gonus anout three hours -when

poturned 11 was close upon noon and
Doll' was again ocorded with the grid-
bron king a beef “sak for the dinner
of Wl lord The parfor was by this time
quite erpt vy and desearted
Yo can il b 've come back, Deoll

1
‘
>
I
v
«

‘ Again he took the gridiron from her hands

a tepder steak there's no country
I wid Treland, e sure. Yo can run
ietairs Doll, and tell him Vve brougit
voInOnLoY Ab, Doll" e rourssured while
woturued the seak s a lovely crest ure
Larrer A et lovely orestur
Wihat lovelyd creetwe?
Wiy YO W L vourself  yee
e o 1 Wl e Ler?
al bovely orestyge? h’-nh ve lrish
o What lovely cregture™ D s e

| 11 w pabehly ronsed, o owas da "R

' pverse wHh her ovels upon  lovely
Creal Lres
I thought you kiews =l Doll, the
Y st s AN aligel ! o e
Wil whio s deswondd up s B a8 god

o aitl sl s gt 8 aWeel sinil

Wit moman’ MNeak t LU s e
witl .f.-- frying pat © Judesd . sbie looked
A i mhe was capmise of this et

Why, Ddl 1 ought sest 160 lmve spoken
I thought you huow  Very llkely . wow
tar's sotlong betwist then Ire e
wolhal whe oo bl Beiey Yo wapt

for 1 yuuesell yeslsidas)
e ‘oo n.L oyt | weut o
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snug did he? Then he won't |

me about her?
Do

derstand that your man is married v,
she'll give him up. Not, mind you, that
there's anything bring between them.
These rich women have their fancies—
same as the likes of you, .
“She gets to know this fine man and she
ves him money; she says that she's aston-
shed that he's not married and she would
tako pity on him. Well Doll, there you
Once let me prove to her that you

and there's an end.” }
ou that I am his wife.”
id, Doll, you did. Su I
was to go to her and say: ‘Doll's wife,
and the proof is that she fetched me a box
o' the ear enough to knock my head of
But we want better proof than {
ive you my marriage lines.
1 don't want them. Tell me
only where and when you were married.
That will be guite enough for N

“That's easy. I was married in Shad-

R T BT :
o il ey M B M Bivw ke

b e |

-l oup on the

i T oo, i
: " ou M‘-M ‘zﬂr&n

' True fo

face l'un.ll ‘Il be-

’ no tobog::lwod
‘Is he in Whi

yet married.
“S8he must be a fool. ™
“S8he must—most of the women are fools.

stand nawthin', being, as faid—
are the wise womn::‘boll—m oog‘=

mostly f
,§°" anything more to te

If we can make her un-

ff.
hat, Doll.*

ve years ago in July.”

ears ago, in the month of July, in

Church. That's enough, 1,
and now don't let him see that you'nJesl-
ous, because he's made so, and he'd be
angered, and when he's red—if 1 was
you, Doll, I wouldn't anger . Bo that's
all right, isn't it?"

50," she replied, sullenly.

“He has been there-- —*

“Ho won't go there any more, 1 promise
you that, and there’'s to be no sticking
with knives, is there? and no going to the
house and calling names? Bocause you
see, Doll, you'd only auger him the more;
and no givin

g' information, because, you
1 a terrible thing for you, of

all people in the world, to bring this man

your own—to the gallows.
forgive yourself, and bad

luck would follow you all your life.”

“No, | won't lay information. But she's
got to give him up.*

“She will, she will, when she hears the
truth, there's nothing she will desire more
than to give him up. Now, Doll, the steak
I'll carry it up, and, hark ye, not
a word of this talk, hat Le'd do to you
As for me, 1 can keep out of the
way, but I'd rather not. I'd like to run
his arrants anfl to do for him—until I can

job.®
He carried the steak on A hot pewter

platter upstairs to the man lying snug
“Well,* he asked, “have you got the

“I've go! five guineas; there it is for you.
“And you saw thoe lady*®
“T've seen the lady. She's a fine woman-—~

But she's dangerous.*®

“How dangerous?*

“ '"Tell the man,' she says, ‘that he's got
te do what he's told. 1 know all about
A word from me will have him hanged.
And tell him that he was not married 10 me,
because hie had a wife already. Doll is her
he was married in Shadwell
Chureh ﬂ\_’l‘ yearsago, inthe month of July,'

“How did she know that?*
“1 can't tell you. That's what she said
yvour money. Five guineas
she sends you. You're 1o make it last a
long time, she says. Divil a bit more you'll
have for a long time. Give me o shilling.
I wouldn't rob you; a shilling is all 1 want
for my own trouble. Thank you
“Come and drink a bout this evening.
The negro rattled the coins with the rap-
turous visions of unbounded rum for bim-
friends
“Be careful, mate; 1 wouldn't go down,
you They seom  honest lads,
no one oan Wl There is talk of &
runaway from Virginia; 1 heard
people in the street talking of & bue and
cry, and the rewgrd  It's & pot of money
mind you " !
“So 'tis; so 'Us. "
“There may be some of those down bhe-
who knows? Brother, if 1 were
you I'd lay up here  Get your drink up
and your supper. Doll will
o that for you. Lay up, lay up e bi *
So saying he depas "w{
to the onjoymen' of Lis stoak and the op-
predstision of Irlll)l! ul ltud also flled
of one of Truxo's wives with
» that he cwne away with the

-

deaviog Mr Truxe

of hwving dons 4 good morn

nk's work at the expenine of a Wtle exer-
linagination
As Tor the egro, L sat slone o bis roem, ' ;
& prey 1o all the direst terrors  and drink
vontinuously o order to put out of
nartow courtyssd with whieh
already Tamiliar, wud the thouglits
triangular tree along the Oxford
whieh rose up before bim i s wak
dwars wid n hils dreste
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“MEOEA OF THE $TUDIO.”
How Grimm QGot His ‘idea” at Last.

BY CHARLES GORDON ROGERS.

the women who in 189—knooked
at the doors of the Milo Academy of Art
was “Medea.”

She was tall, slender, sinuous. Her move-
ments were graceful, but undulant and
Her beauty was of a dark,
sinister sort, calcuated to at once attract
Her eyes were dark,
their expression

{ably reminisoent and sometimes

yet withal a certain wistfulness
| their sombre depths.
| Her features were of an Oriental cast,

vet the French parentage was evident
in certain gestures, though they were not
nervous, and in her accent, though she
spoke excellent English. Her hair was
dark, and worn low upon a low fore’ sad

She would pose, she said, for the Life

She carried, that first night, a guitar
case, and every night thereafter that she
It was cold that first night, as
it was almost all of that winter in New
York, and she seemed to have felt the frost.
But her first care seemed to be for the case
with the guitar. She placed it carefully
upon the heating coils that ran along the
Then, though chilled and shivering,
she removed her ulster and heating it dver
the coils, laid it carefully over the guitar
case. One would have thought she was
tending a child; yet the maternal instinct
was not writ large upon her, in either face

figure.
“Cold isn't good for musical instruments, *
said Stuyvesant, who plays a mandolin in
“But such exoeeding care
He broke off, pondering.

“I've seen her in a canvas, somewhere,”
said Grimm; and he went grubbing in his
brain to find the name of it.
a painter of the nude, and has a studio on
Sixteenth street. His nymphs had brought
him soméd fame, and money, but the people
had grown tired, and of late the dealers
Grimm had not done any-
thing great, but he bulieved he had some-
thing great in him, and we too had faith in
Grimm. He came often to the Antique
and Life Classes, to see the boys.

“1 have it!" said Matthews.
she was the model for de Saranac's '‘Brood-
ing Eve’' of the year before last.
the one in which the snake plays such a
prominent part.”

“As it did in the beginning,” remarked

wouldu't buy.

“Does now, and ever shall,” concluded

*You're right,” said Grimmm, “but that

Ho passed his long, white
“Presto!” he ex-

isn't the one.”
hand across his brows
claimed, as if about to perform a miracle
“It's Viviere's ‘Daughter of
Charmer,' a Salon picture of last year.”
have been strong on
snakes,” remarked Harris.
sald Richards,
*from about her neck just the way I've
seen circus women han dle snakes.”
“Perhaps sho has another boa in the guitar
reflected SBtuyvesant.
aze was directed toward the object of
a8 remark, at the other side of the big,

murmured Harris.
“Music hath charms, vou know, to soothe
the savage snake,” said Matthew s
“Lizards and snakes and things of that
varisty are particularly susoceptivle to it,”
remarked Grimm
“Sle's deucedly like Medea, * said Mat-

It 's inevery shop in America
and in half the houses, in the form of an
engraving or steel

‘I know the one,” sald Grimm.
that's years and years
This girl can't be much over twenty
“1 only meant there was a likeness, you

“We'll name her Medea,” said Richards
had something to do

“Nhe got over & jolly big one when she
collared the Golden Fleece,” sald Harris,
resurrecting his mythology

“She has a panw already,

I daresay, and

may be classical, but it bears & phonetlcal
hrase of aVection '

resemblance 1o a
Luglish tongue.”

T
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tated.
“Perhaps the devil is in it,” said Harris
“You'd b':t not be too cul . Besides

it fan't fogn. And Medea, you know,
was quite a power in her way. 1've been
looki her record up: The wonder to
me is that with the power she had, she was

no worse.”

Grimm now came every night of the
life class. Medea had engaged to pose for
him. His nym‘;»hu were no longer paying

eople thought he could

only do one thing, and that they had en-
couraged it long enough. He must do some-
thing, something fresh, he said to him-
self. If the people had grown tired of his
n‘)'mphu. he must devise, divine some new
lannel for his talent. Medea had taken
a strange hold upon him. There must be
something in her history, short as it must
have been, of more than punintlnmreal.
ft Paris?

Why had she come to New York? A charm-
ing writer has said that the ﬁrr‘at thing in
find a model

who will collaborate with his talent. That
is the way Grimm felt about Medea. Not
at first, Then she had both attracted and
repelled, Now she drew+him. She would

investments.

c

Why had she, rising into success,

painting is that the artist sha

“fit hie genius like a glove,” he said,

He would conowive and pain: a great
picture. But he must conceive firet. He
must gat the “wonderful idea.” He went
for long walks in the park, in the woods,
Ho turned over his old sketches. Ha looked
through Iemprigre. Yet he did not think
Medea's lines adaptable to the antigue.
Her figure was slender, small-boned though

rounded, uu[;r‘le. sinuous. What would
sho make? i

He oould see only Medea.
“I'll leave it alone!™ he muttered. “It
will come like a flash, or not at all!”

“Some time,” said Medea indulgently,
In reply to Stuyvesant's perpetual inquiry,
“I will show vou the guitar—if you will

promise to play upon it."

“Oh, well,” said Stuyvesant, “we want

to hear you play, you know."”

That was the evening Matthews epoke
of Heywooh. “Heywood and his wife
are back in town to-day," he said casually.

Medea changed her ition. She threw
up her hecad, alert. For a moment her
heavy lids raised, her eyes flashed with a
strange five. Then her lids droo’ped, ‘her

ore, im-

head declined, and she was as be
movable, inscrutable.

“Heywood's done with art now,” said
Harris. “When a man of his natural tastes
for the world marries three millions, he

isn't likely to want to return to toil.”

“He'll buy our pictures instead,” said

Richards

“He tells me he is going back to Paris,”
said Matthews. “He says he intends to
bo ou the line in two years. He has a

great idea, and he means to paint it

“[e might give it to me,” said Grimm,

grimly. *He doesn’t need it."”

“If Heywood's in love with his art, he

will be ali right,” said Matthews.

“Aund if he's in love with his wife?” said

larris

"He is, and g0 much the better. He'll

paint for her.”
“She il be jealous of the studio,” said

Richards. “1 have heard she is desperately
in lJove with him. A wife is nearly always
Jealous of her husband's talent It takes

his time.”
“1t isn't always the poor beggars who

paint the masterpieces, worse luck!® said
Grimm. “Heywood may beat us all, hands

down.”
“He's quite young,” said Matthews,

“And anyway, Le'll soon tire of Fifth avenue

and going abroad.”
“What = lus great idea?” said Stuyvesant.

“It's likely that if he thought it great he
wonld tell. His wife has a beauty of a

rare sort. Perhaps-—-

“Then he is giving up the nude. Of

course, a young wife, and Heywood such

a handsome feliow, would be jealous of a

modde !

*Ask Medea,”

“*Wlho 1= Mr. Heywood?" she said

“Mr. Hevwood,® said Harris, *is one of
those lucky dogs that Fate is coutinually

Iting with the bons-bons of good fortune
ﬂ:- thought he had only one ambition—art.
He went to Paris. He worked The news
that came to us was good.  Then Fate took
Miss Grace Charteris and her papa to Paris,
She met Heywood in & stuadio. Why,

| what's the matier®”

Nothing,"said Medea She spoke sharply
“Will you go on®®

Harris continued, somewhat lamely He
had scen Medea change color, clench her
hand. Lie her nether iip—all in a moment
Now slhe was chagrined, angrv. at her

wy fell in love at once Papa as-
ed, and they became engaged Hev-

waood laid down his brush hree months
s they were martied from the paternal
roo f on Fifth avenue  lustead of going
to the Continent, they went South. Now
the avereturned, and Heywood is talking

his Liut wbout going back to the

o Lin wife will drive for him every
duv 1o tuke him home 1o their lusurious
apartments u some swall ho'el.* said

'

“eaid Grimm. | Giam

“Then Mr Hevvwood s American, too?*

| askod Modoa, carelessly
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devil is in it?" said Stuyvesant,

rring her inches, a Cleo-
tra. So he walked, muttered, racked
is braio, but the idea would not come.

haud

was not bravado. Perbaps he wished
he placed the snake about Grimm s
neck, caressing the reptile and calling i
by pet names the while. One though:,
reluctantly, of a woman placing a scayf
lingeringly about the neck of ﬁer love:
he snakoe lay passive, its head upon Griynn, «
ehoulder, its beady ern ever upon Medes
Grimm shuddered at the touch of the glister,
skin upon his arm, but he stood 1}
ordoal with a simulated nonchalance that
effectively masked his innate aversion

We were not to be shamed into even o
mute admission of distrust or fear  Facl, «°
usin turn—save Stuyvesant—went tlhironal
the ordeal. It was like the rite of a lody
Bmhll“ wup&:l;;}n;lmmmw of the colid bod
a shiver ong our spine, and -«
wondered, and shuddered Alcm:-, at tho
apparently real delight that contact wi,
the reptile gave Medea.

We laughed at Stuyvesant; but neither
our raillery nor Medea's mocking sarcasm
could provoke him out of his fear. How-
ever, our taunts and Medea's lauglier
pricked his pride, and he went home huffe |
and ireful

Waell, it was the next night of the Lifa
Class that it all happened. Medea had cone
in and was undressing behind a large screen
at the further end of the large room. Sore
philosopher said that life is made up large'y
of buttoning and unbuttoning. It .
tainly is in this age, particularly in the
caso of the artist's medel.  She had placed
the guitar case, no longer holding a mys-
ler{. as usual upon the coils. Coils upon
coils, as Harris remarked. Ina little whila
she said, we would come to love her pet
even as she loved it, We doubted it, becaii-e
from the first dark hours of Eden the snak.,
if not in ite symbolized at least in its literal
form, has had a greater fascinpation for
woman than for maun. It is the woman
who in the circus charms the snakes. 1t
{s the snake who, in that grimmer arena
of mummery, the world, charms woman-
kind.

That last night, I remember, was passing
cold. We all came in tingling, glad to
escape from the buffets of Boreas into the
haven of the atmosphere of satisfying hea?
Because - of the severity of the weather
the stoker had, apparently, taxed the capac-
ity of his furnace to the uttermast

“It's eighty,” eaid Stuyvesant, con-
sulting a thermometer upon the wall ere
he carried out an easel,

Richards pushed up a window, and ti.e
cold air rushed in. Richards inhaled it
gratefully.

A few minutes later Matthews came ir;
a tall, strikingly handsome young fellow
with him.

“By Jove, here's Heywood!” cried Stuv-
vesant, in his demonstrative way.

There was a crash. At the further end
of the room a small screen had fallen. Fer
a moment we had a glim of a slender,
beautiful nude form lm disappeared
behind the larger screen. It was like a
tableau—in a flash

Heywood stood staring. Some one held
out a welcoming hand. Heywood did uet
seem to see it. o passed his gloved hand
across his eyves, as if clearing away imag -
pary cobwebs. Then his gaze wandered
about the room, and at last rested upon
Medea'’s gnitar case He walked slowh-
toward it

“Chilly in here, isn't it?" he remarked
with a shiver

Richards closed the window. Directly in
front of it lay the guitar case.

Hevwood laid his hand upon the case

“Music?” he said, laconically.

“Hardiv,” said Stuyvesant. *It's »

“A new model?” interrupted Heyvoood,
starting toward the screens, His )
was =0 unlike that of the Heywood we ‘
known, even the Heywood who had entered
the room but a moment | *fore, that ou
own became perforce unnatural, cor
stralned  Harris said afterward that =
had simply awaited developments But
there were others among us who felt tha
sense of sonmw impending misadventure

“Yes," said the voluble Stuyvesa!
“This is her talisman. HMHer name's Medea

“Moedea?" repeated Heywood. An oo
pression of partial relief, it seemed 1o
came into his eyes

“And Medea was a witch,” continved
Stuvvesant He f-rmuwl the secret sprivg
and threw open the case dramatically

Heywood stepped back, pale, frowning

“We were all $ike that,” said Stuyvesant,

“But it's quite harmiess " The snake
lay coiled in the larger end of the case

Harris laughed. “Stuyvesant is the onlv

man of us who was afraid to hardls i *
]n‘ "'lll.ﬂkrwl

“Ah'" said Stuyvesint. He intended

to surprise us.  Perhaps: ‘he lad consulted
an encyeclopmdia as %o the character of the
Corn Snake. Perlmps Le had breoded
‘l;{.un his timidity of the other eveniug

Heywood?™  Elated, he flung the wnake
about Heywood's «'ioulders

e lifted up the snake with a Bourish
“It's nothing,” he sald “Have a shyv,

Heywood, suddenly trembling, pale, pas-

sicnate, tried to shalie himself free

“Take off the damned thing'* he roared,

“Do you hear?®

Stuyvesant, who had only for the moment

in o spirit of bravado, mastered his strong
repugnance to the suake, now suddenis
shared Heywood's He lesitated Two
or threa of us started forward Others
laughed. then suddenly ceased and we
who had moved paused. Sometiung it e
atuiude of the suuke s hoad, raised thres
onlngly, in the ghiter of Its epee, gave s
o e

“It's perfectly harmless * sald Matthews,

“Srand still

The soake had at first seeined torpad

The ohilling sir through the opsoaed window
had blown diret y n’»-m the case  Now
an if renewed with )i wd
it length whowt Heywood's white ghros

s uglv head brushed e pale facd

¢, the repidle ool

"By God'" he orled, tloowiug ot .
. The thing's ohoking me'®
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